
284 


Cor. Nothing. 

Lear. Nothing will come of nothing, fpeakc againe. 
Cor . Vnhappie chat I am,I cannot hcaue 
My heart into my mouth.I loue your MaicGy 
According co my bond,no more nor IcCTe. 

Lear . How,how [ordelta} Mend your lpccch a little, 
Lcaft you may marre your Fortunes. 

Cor . Good my Lord, 

You haue begot me,bi ed me,Iou\j me. 

I returne thofc duties backe as arc right fit. 

Obey you,Loue you,and moft Honour you. 

Why haue my Sifters Husbands,if they fay 
They loue you all ?Happily when I fhall wed, 

That Lord,whofc hand muft take my plight,fhall carry 
H*lfe my loue with him, halfc my Care,and Dutie, 

Sore I fhall neuer marry like my Sifters. 

Lear. But goes thy heart with this ? 

Cor . I my good Lord. 

Lear . So young, and fo vntender ? 

Cor . So young my Lord,and true. 

Lear . Let it be fo,thy truth then be thy dowre: 

For by the (acred radience of the Sunne, 

The miferies of Heccat and the night ; 

By all the operation of the O. bes. 

From whom wc do exift,and ceafc to be, 

Heerc I difeiaime all my Paternall care. 

Propinquity and property of blood, 

And as a ftranger to my heart and me, 

Hold thee from this for euer. The barbarous Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation mefles 
To gorge his appetite,(hall to my bofomc 
Be as well neighbour a d,pitticd,and relceu’d. 

As thou my lometime D lughccr. 

Kent. Good my Liege. / 

Lear. Peace Kent, 

Come not bet weene the Dragon and his wrath, 

1 lou’d her moft,and thought to let my reft 
Oil her kind nurfery. Hence and avoid my fight: 

So be my graue my peace, as here I giue 
Her Fathers heart from her ; call France, who ftirres ? 

Call Burgund} Cornwall, and Albanie, 

With my two Daughters Dowres,digeft the third. 

Let pridc,wluch (lie cals plainnefle^marry her: 

1 doe ioueft you ioyntly with my power, 
Preheminence,and all the large effeds 
That troopc with Maiefty Our fdfe by Monthly courfe. 
With referuation of an hundred Knights, 

By you to be luftain’d,fhall our abode 
Make with you by due turne,oncIy we /hall recalne 
The name, and all th’addition to a King :the Sway, 
Reuennew Execution of the reft, 

Beloucd Sonnes be yours,which to confirme. 

This Coronet part bctwccnc you. 

Kent. Roy all Lear, 

Whom I haue cuer honor’d as my King, 

Lou’d as my Father,as.my Mafter follow'd. 

As my great Patron thought on in my praiers. 

Le . The bow is bent & drawne,makc from the fbaft. 
f Kent. Let it fall rather,though the forke inuade 
The region of my heart,bevnmanncrly, 
WhenZ>^rismad,vvhac vvpuldeft thou do old man? 
Think’ft dipu that dutic fhall haue dread to fpeakc. 

When power to flattery bowes ? 

To plaintngfic honour s bound. 

When Maiefty falls to folly,referuechy ftatc* 

And in thy beft confideration chcckc 


The Trage die ofKftig Lear. 

This hideous r3toneffe,anfwerc my l)fe mvm^ "~ - 
Thy yongert Daughter do’s not loue thee le a ft > 8etI,tn,: 
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Nor are thofe empty hcarted,whofclow J 
Rcuerbe no hollownefle. s 

Lear , Kent y on thy life no more. 

Kent. My life 1 neuer held but as pawne 
To wage againft thine enemics,ncre fearc to W * 
Thy fafety being motiuc. 

Lear. Out of my fight. 

Kent. See better Lear ,and let me ftill remainA 
The true blanke ofthinecie. 

Kear. Now by Apollo, 

Lent. Now by Apollo ,King 
Thou (wear.ft thv Gods in vaine. 

Lear. O Vaflall 1 Mifcr eant. 
uilb. Car, DesreSirforbenre. 

Kent. Kill thy Pbyfuion,and thy fee bellow 
Vpon the foule difeafc,reuoke thy gujft, 

Or whil’ft I can vent clamour from my throate 
He tell thee thou doft cuill. 

Lea. Heare me recreant.on thine allegeanceheare 

'our vowe s> 
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That thou hafl fought to make vs breakc 
Which we durlt neuer yet; and with drain'd pride' 

To come betwixt our (ententes,and our power, * 
Which,nor our nature,nor our place can beare- * 

Our potcncie made good.rake thy reward. * 

Fine dayes we do allot thee for prouifion 
To fhield thee from difallers of the world, 

And on the fixt to tume thy hated backe 
Vpon our kmgdome: if on the tenth day following, 
Thy banifhetrunkebefound in onr Dominions 
The moment u thy death,away. Jupiter, * 

This fhall not be reuok’d, 

Kent. Fare thee well King,fith thus thou wiltappeare 
Freedomc hues hence.and banitoment is here; ’ 
TheGods to their decre fhelter take thee Maid, 

That iullly think (t,and hafl mefl rightly laid : 

And your large fpeeches,may your deeds approue, 

Tnat good eft’edls may fpring from words ofloue ; 
Thus Kent ,O Princcs,bids you all adew, 

Hcc’i fhape his old courfe, in a Country new. Exit. 

FloHr:[h, Enter Cjlofter with France,and Bur¬ 
gundytrenaants . 

Cor. Heere’s France and Burgundy, my Noble lord. 

Lear. Mv Lord of Bngundie, 

Wefirfl addrefle toward you,who with this King 
Hath riuald tor our Laughter; what in the leall 
Will you require in pelcm Dower with her. 

Or ccafeyour quell of Lone? 

“Bur. Mott Royall Maiefty, 

I craueno more then hath your Highneffe offer’d. 

Nor will you tender leffc ? 

Lear. Right Noble "Burgundy, 

When file was deare to vs,wc did hold her fo. 

But now her price is fallen : Sir,therr toe (lands. 

If ought within that little feeming fubftance, 

Or all of it with our difpleafure piec’d, 

And nothing more may fitly like your Grace, 

Shee’s there,and (he is yours. 

"Bur. Iknownoanfwer. 

Lear. Will you with thofc infirmities toe owe*, 
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hatei 
Dow’rd with our curfe,and ftranger ? d with our oath, 
Take her or.leaue her. 

•Bur. to’r. 


Bur. Pardon me Roy all Sir, 

FleiTion makes not vp in fuch conditions. 

Be, Then leauc her fir,for by the powre that made me, 
. {e llyou all her wealth. For you gteaj: King, 

1 ^ould not from your loue make luch a firsy, 
f 0 match you where 1 hatc,thcrcfore befcechyou 
fauercyour liking a more worthier way, 
phen on a wretch whom Nature isatoam’d 
^lmoftt’ ac ^ novv ^§ s hers. 

FrA. This is tnott ((range. 

That (lie whom cuen but now,was your obie&, 

Xhe argument of your prailejbaltne of your age. 

The bett,the deereft,toould in this trice ot time 
Commit a thing fo monftrous,to difmantlc 
So many folds of fauounlure her offence 
be of fuch vnnaturall degree, 

Thatmonfters it: Or your forc-voucht affe&ion 
fall into taint, which to beleeue ofher 
MaS be a faith that reafon without miracle 
Should neuer plane m me. 

Cor . I yet befecch your Maiefty. 
jffor I want that glib and oylic Art, 

Tofpeakeand purpofcnot,fincc what I will intend. 

He do’t before I fpcakc,thatypu makeknowne 
It is no vicious blot,murther,or fouleneflc, 
l^ovnchafteaittion orditoonoured ftep 
That hath depriu’d me of your Grace and fauour, 

But euen for want of that,for which I am richer, 

A ftill foliciting eye,and fuch a tongue. 

That I am glad I haue nor,though not to haue it. 

Hath loft me in your liking. 

Lear. Better thou had’ft * 

Not beene borne,then not t haue pleas’d me better, 

fra. Is it but this ? A tardineffc in nature. 

Which often leaues the hiftory vnfpokc 
That it intends to do : my Lord of Burgundy, 

What fay you to the Lady ? Loue’s not loue 
When it is mingled with regards.that ftands 
Aloofc from th’intire point,will you haue her ? 

She is hcrfelfe a Dowrie. 

Bur. RoyallKing, 

Giue but that portion which your felfe propos’d. 

And here I take Cordelia by the hand, 

Dutcheffe of 2 lurgundie. 

Lear, Nothing,! haue fwornc,I am firme. 

Bur. I am forty then you haue fo loft a Father, 

That you muft Ioofe a husband. 

Cor. Peace be with "Burgundie, 

Since that refpeifl and Fortunes arc his loue, 

I (hall not be his wife. 

fra. Faireft Cordelia, that art mod rich being poore, 
Moft choifc forfaken,and mod lou’d defpis’d, 

Thee and thy vertues here I feize vpon, 

BeitlawfullI take vp what’s caft away, 

Gods,Gods! ’Tis ((range,that from their cold’ft negieft 
My Loue fhould kindle to enflam’d refpedt. 

Thy dowrekffe Daughter King, throwne to my chance. 
Is Qiiecnc of vs,ofours,and our fair eFrance: 

Not all the Dukes of wattito Burgundy , 

Can buy this vnpriz’d precious Maid of me. 

Bid them farewell Cordelia, though vnkinde, 

Thou loofeft here a better where tofinde. 

Lear. Thou haft her France, 1ft her be thinc,for we 
Haue no fuch Daughter,nor (ball eaer fee 
That face of hers againe, therfore be gone, 

Withouc our Grace,our Loue, our Benizon: 


Come Noble Burgundie, llourtfl>* Exeunt. 
l^Fra. Bid farwdl to your Sifters. . .i ®. 

Cor. The Jewels of our Father,with wafh’deic s 
Cordelia leaues you,I know you what you arc, 

And like a Sifter am moft loih co call 

Your faults as they arc named, Loue well our Father; 

Toyourprofeflcd bolomes 1 commit him* 

But yet alas,flood I within his Grace, 

I would prefer him to a better place. 

So farewell to you both. 

Regn. Prcfcnbe not vs cur dutic. 

Gon. Let your ftudy 

Be to content your Lord,who hath receiu’d you 
At Fortunes aimes,you haue obedience (canted. 

And well 3 re worth the want that you haue wanted. 

Cor. Time (hall vnfold what plighted cunning hides, 
Who couers faults,at lalt with toamc derides; 

Well may you prolpcr. 

Fra. Come my faire Cordelia. Exit France and Cor. 

Gon. Sifter,it is not little I haue to fay. 

Of what moftnecreiy appei caines to vs both, 

] thinkc our Father will hence co night. (with vs. 

Reg. That’s moft certaine.and with you: next moncth 

Gen, You fee how full of changes his age is, the ob- 
ferimion we haue made ofit hath beene lictJcihc alwaies 
lou d our Sifter rood,and with what poore iudgemenc he 
hath now caft her off,appcares too groflely. 

Reg. Tis the infirmity ofhis age,yet he hath eucr but 
flendcrly knowne himfelfe. 

Gon. The beft and founded of his time hath bin but 
rato.thenmuftwelookc fromhisage, coieceiucnota- 
lone the impcrfe£hons of long ingiaffcd condition, but 
therewithal! the vntuly vvay-wardnelTc,thac infirmc and 
cnolerickeyeares bring with them. 

Reg. Such vneonftant ftartsarewe like to haue from 
him,a* this of Kents banitoment. 

gon. There is further complement of Jeaue-taking be- 
tweene France and him,pray you let vs fir together, it our 
Father carry authority with fuch difpofition as he bearcs, 
chis.laft furrender of his will but offend vs. 

Reg .We fhall further chinke ofit. 

Gon. Wemuftdofomeching,andi'ih’hcate. Exeunt. 


Scena Secnnda . 

Enter Bafiard. 

Baft. Thou Nature art my Goddeffe,to thy Law 
My feruices are bound,wherefore fhould [ 

Stand inthe plague ofcuftome,and permit 
The curiofity ofNations,to depriue me? 

For that I am fome twelue.orfourteenc Moontoines 
Lag of a Brother ? Why Ballard ? Wherefore bale ? 
When/ny Dimenfions are as well compadf. 

My minde as gcnerous.and my fbape as true 
As honeft Madams iflile ? Why brand they vs 
With Safe ? With bafenes Baiftadie ? Bafe,Bafe? 
Who in the luftie Health ofNature,take 
More compofition,and fierce qualitie. 

Then doth within a dull ftalc tyred bed 
Goe to th’creating a whole tribe of Fops 
Got'eweene a fleepe, a nd wake ? Well then, 
Legitimate Edgar, I mull haue your land. 

Our Farhers loue,is to the Baftard Edmond, 

As to th’legitimate: fine word ; Legitimate. 
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